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SWE ARE R. 
ED > 8 H E wanton Profaneneſs of too many 


| (far ſurpaſſing all former Ages) in 
taking the Name of the moſt high 


. <4 PA nean Capacity, to publiſh a Poem 
— againſt that abominable Practice. 
The Heathens in the dark Times of Ignorance called on 
their Gods to bleſs themz Heathen Chriſtians, under 
the Light of the Goſpel, and the all-obſerving Eye of 
Almighty God, call upon Him for Damnation. Un- 
parallel d Ingratitude! Since the true God bath been 
revealed by Jeſus Chriſt, how ought we, with the 
ſame Breath we receive, to let out the ſame to bis Ho- 
nour and Glory, and for his great Mercies, to fing con- 
tinual Songs of Thankſgiving on the beſt Inſtrument, the 
Heart. God hath enjoin'd his particular Reſentment 
to the Breach of this Command, in theſe Words, for the 
Lord will not hold him Guiltleſs, that taketh his Name 
in vain i. e. that be is a very guilty and heinous Sin- 
ner in his Sight, and obnoxious to his eternal Diſplea- 
ſure. The greater the Perſon is that is offended, the 
greater is the Offence by whom it is committed; God, 
A 2 who 
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who is offended, is of influite Majeſty, therefore the 
Offence is infinite, and conſequently the Puniſhment, he- 
cauſe committed againſt an infinite Majeſty. You ate 
already in the Suburbs- of Hell, learning the inferne! 
Language, ſending out your Oathz like Arrows againſt 
, Heaven, which will rebound and bring double Vengeance 
on the Heads of thoſe that ſhot them: T ball cloſe with 
the excellent Counſel of the Son of Sirach. 
Accuſtom not thy Mouth, ſays he, * to Swearing, 
neither uſe thyſelf to the naming of the HoLy One. 
For as a Servant that is continually beaten ſhall not 
be without a blue Mark; ſo he that Sweareth, and 
nameth God continually, ſhall not be faultleſs. A 
Man that uſeth much Swearing ſhall be filled with 
Iniquity, and the Plague ſhalt never depart from his 
Houſe : If he ſhall offend, his Sin ſhall be upon him; 
and if he acknowledge not his Sin, he maketh a dou- 
ble Offence 3 and if he ſwear in vain, he ſhall not be 
innocent, but his Houſe ſhall be full of Calamities. 
There is a Word that is clothed about with Death : 
God grant that it be not found. in the Heritage of 
Facob, for all ſuch Things ſhall be far from the God- 
ly, and they ſhall not wallow in their Sins. Uſe not 
thy Mouth to intemperate Swearing, for therein is 
the Word of Sin. | 


® Fil. ix. 13, &c. 
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SATIRE. 


ORD! look with Mercy down 
on human Race, ; 
And grant to Swearers thy con- 
verting Grace. ä 
O Slaves to Senſe, to Ignorance, 


and Sin, 


Become his Converts, and his Favour win! 
The Heathens their fictitious Gods ador'd, 
But we, to damn our Blood, invoke our Lord. 
One Swears to make the Gentleman compleat, 
And Mouths of Devils are th' illiterate. 
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UH heir Heads, their Eyes, their Hands, their Hears, 
their Souls, 
1 call on God to damn, and who controuls ? 
The Swearers Friends, till the Provok'd is God, g 
Whoſe Wrath will follow with his vengeful Rod. 
His mighty Arm can hurl his Vengeance down, 
And nd you i in Hell too late, his Pow'r may own. 
Who beter, forſwears too oft i and often lies, , 
t laſt believ d not by the Fool, or Wiſe. 


— 


An 12 is ſacred, honourable, right, 
When j Juſtice bids to bring the Truth to light; 
From friv'lous Things, Oaths ſucceed Oaths apace, 
As Tears join Tears faſt trickling down the Face. . 
A Jeſt no Mirth affords, and Talk is Pain, 
Unleſs thy Name, Good Lord, is ta'en in vain. 
Lord! ! could we think how great a God thou hy 
And weigh thy glorious Attributes apart, 
(Thou, before whom the Seraphins are veil'd, 
And all the Hoſts of Heav'n Obedience yield, 
Thou, for thy ſacred Attributes ador'd, 
And of the Univerſe the Sov*reign Lord) 
Thy Pow'r, and Wiſdom infinite would draw 

Our Hearts to love, and Minds to learn thy Law. 
Stupendous 


— 
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Stupendous Love of God to ſend his Son! 
And the Son's Love to ſay, Thy Will be done ! 


The Son of God to die! Weep at his Woes! !; 
Bleed at his Wounds! Break, Heart, to hear his Foes ' 


God's mighty Fiat caus'd from Nothing's Womb 
Air, Earth, Fire, Water, Sun, Moon, Stars to come: 
At his Ne Fiat, Nothing will remain 
Of all theſe Worlds, and what theſe Worlds contain; 
His Eye diſcerns the Secrets of the Throne, 

And marks the Acts of Millions as of One. 

He, boundleſs in himſelf, gives Bounds to all, 
Knowing all Things, reward, or puniſh ſhall. 

His Love created, and his tender Care I 
From Infancy brought you to what you are. 
Thro' num'rous Ills of Life, where others fell, 
And ſcarce your Crimes eſcap'd the Jaws of Hell; 
Repentance promis'd, and his Anger ſtaid, 

Lou liv'd, till live his Goodneſs to upbraid. 
Unworthy Wretches ! who can you excuſe? 
Pnworthy are the Beſt his Name to uſe. 
Ungrateful Tongues! more than the Hands ingrate 
That dic in Ambuſh to aſſaſſinate | 
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The Judge, that Judge to Mercy much inur'd, 
The Convict Pardon cen before * 


. The — Bowels of God's Earth befriend 
With Gold your Purſes that you Swearers ſpend; 
You breathe his Air, He all your Wants ſupplies, 
As you his Bleſſings waſte, his Bleſſings riſe; 
One Year with great Variety is gone, 5 
And if He wills, another ſuch comes on. 

For all theſe Favours you no Thanks return, 
And, againſt Heav'n oo Indignation ſpurn. 


When you, Thy Will be done on Earth, do ſay, 
As is in Heav'n, Do you till Swear, and Pray ? 
Or Pray you never? Do the Angels fo? 

They ſing, they love, they all Qbedience ſhow, 
But how can Oaths with Hallelujahs ſound? 

Or do you think a Swearer there is found? 

So, an Hog's grunting with an Organ vies, 
And rare, a Di- mond on a Dunghill lies. 

Or that thi Almighty's deaf, do you believe? 
Atheiſts, you are not, Oaths do Witnels give: 
He, who knows all Things, conſequently hears, 
Afar off knows you, and when He appears, 
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He'll ratify what you ſo often ſwore; 
Then never; never to behold Him more. 
Then ah! the Anguiſh and the wild Deſpair 
To loſe for ever the Eternal Fair. 


Wherein, vain Men, you ſerve the Conimoriweal; 
Your Converſations, and your Lives reveal. 
5 honeſt Men, *tis Pity they ſhould live! 

And D the pious Fools, they never thrive ! 
D all not like us Souls! From theſe Words paſt 
None, ſave youtſelves, are to be fav'd at laſt. 
Proud Duſt and Aſhes, your Commiſſion ſhow 
What Pow'r you have to D--n I fain would know; 
What! hath th' Almighty given you his Pow'r, 
Or is your Aux, when you would devour ? 
Hath not Chriſt Jeſus, Judge of Quick and Dead, 
All Pow'r in Heav'n and Earth; the Sov'reign Head 
Before whoſe awful Throne we all ſhall ſtand, 
Theſe at his Left, and thoſe at his Right Hand? 
You guilty plead, the dreadful Sentence paſt, 
And you for ever into Hell are caft. 

B Loſt 
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Loſt to all Senſe! abandon'd to all Good! 

And fond of the Damnation of your Blood. 
Fonder than are two deſ p'rate Armies met 

Of Death, or Victory, and Plunder great : 

Or when the prowling Lions ſeek their Prey, 

Of ſuch a bloody Feaſt more fond than they. 

Did you ſo oft* invoke his holy Name 

In Pray'r, tranſported with a fervent Flame, 

The Eye ne'er ſaw, Ear heard, or Heart conceiv'd 

The Joys you'll have, who praftis'd and believ'd. 

Then oh! the Raptures and the Bliſs untold, 

When you the glories of your God behold. 


If in that ſinful Sound you take a Pride, 
Reflect on what did Lucifer betide ; 
If to look high and big, let Babel's Fall, 
And let the ſwelling Frog inſtruct you all; 
Or if from Cuſtom, that can teſtify 


That, if you Swearers live, you Swearers die. 


Reſiſt at firſt, the Current ſtronger grows, 


Wl And Reaſon is too feeble to oppoſe : 


2 
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If ev'ry idle Word, and ſinful Thought 

Before the grand Tribunal ſhall be brought, 

How will your Oaths ten thouſand ſtand the Teſt, 
Or do you make the Word of God a Jeſt? 


Why does the Sober deem*d Swear o'er his Cann? 
'Tis ill to contradict the Gentleman. 
He Heav'n expects, who Swears but now and then, 
At laſt ſo often that he knows not when. 
So daſh'd, at firſt, is a young Hypocrite, 
Now openly, and without Shame can bite. 


Why does the loſing Gameſter curſe in vain ? 
A Thouſand Curſes can't his Loſs regain. 
Could Oaths be Caſh, and Fortune long ſhould ſmile, 
His Soul's dear Price he may enjoy a while; 
At laſt ſhe frowns, Death ſeizes in a Trice z 
The dying Gameſter damns the fickle Dice. 


Why does his Lordſhip Swear at every Word 2 
Young Maſter hears, and imitates My Lord. 
B 2 How | 
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How ſhould his Lordſhip like his Lordſhip's Name 
To be male-treated, and be a Make-Game ? 


Why does the Maſter hear his Servants ſwear, 
And not admoniſh, and bid them forbear ? 
If he is ſav'd, no Matter who is damn'd, 
No Matter who is ſtary'd, if he be cramm'd, 


Why does the Wretch infernal Language vent 
Againſt the Great, the Good, Omnipotent ? 
Why does he follow Job's impatient Wife, 
And hate the Croſs chat leads to future Life? 


What makes the Soldier dutiful? an Oath? 
What makes the Sailor fly? a Look, or both? 
(Quite the Reverſe) for Cromwell's Men, L hear, | 
Would pray and fight againſt their King, not ſwear. | 


Is Learning loſt and Revelation vain ? 


Is Reaſon bury'd, and from thence what Gain? 
The Rake finds Pleaſure in an Harlot's Arms, 
And the full Bumper the full Toper charms: 
| Welcome 
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Welcome to Uſurers is treble Uſe, 

And all bad Paſſions plead a weak Excuſe: 

Revenge a Sweetneſs, Hate ill Uſage plead, 

And Envy, her Inferior's better Bread: | 

The Jealous with vain Fears his Mind ſupplies, 

And for his Honour, ah! poor Honour dies: 

While the Ambitious to be HE drives on 

Knocks Honour down, bids Honeſty be gone 

Theſe drive the Devil's Stages for ſome Hire, 

While the poor Swearer to eternal Fire 

Headlong for nothing Soul and Body ſends, 

And who with Saints might live, will die with Fiends, 

Think ſoberly on the uncertain Hour, 

Death, Judgment, Heaven, and Hell, think on theſe 
Four. 


Think on the Grave, where you forgotten lie; 
Think how your Sin-polluted Souls will fly 


From God's pure Preſence to eternal Night; 
Think, and reflect what 'tis to loſe his Sight, 


Shall Provocation urge an Oath? *tis hard! 
Strive to ſubdue, and think on your Reward, 
No 


No Provocation, be it e' er ſo groſs 

Can equal God's Diſpleaſure, and thy Lofs. 
Twas Pain and Grief, King David once complain'd, 
Who with a Bridle, as it were, refrain'd 

His Lips, his Mouth, from ſpeaking even Good, 
While the Ungodly in his Preſence ſtood. | 

Let Socrates with ſcolding Xantippe 

Of Reſignation an Example be. 


Our bleſs'd Redeemer an Example ſhows, 
Mirror of Patience to inſulting Foes ! 
Scorn*d by his own, put to a ſhameful Death, 
Yet dy'd for thoſe that took away his Breath. 
None but his own Omniſcience can declare 
The Pains He felt, which none but He could bear! 
Without an Oath, He will enable you 
To bear the little Ills this World can do. 


View thyſelf, Man! examine well, and ſee 
What mighey Wonders center all in thee! 
The 
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The curious Eyes are fenc'd beneath the Brow; 
With Joy now Sparkling, now with Tears they flow: 
Quick they receive the Light, the Ears the Sound, 
Which ſoon are in the Underſtanding found. 

How various is the Taſte, the Smell as much, 

Of Pain and Pleaſure ſenſible the Touch! 

For Reſpiration fitted are the Lungs, 

And to proclaim our Maker's Praiſe our Tongues. 
Within the Breaſt how curiouſly is plac'd 

The Heart erect! with divine Preſence grac'd, 

If good; if bad, then Satan over- rules: 

And at his Pleaſure leads his captive Fools. 


How wonderfully art thou made, O Man! 
The Lord of all below, Thou little Span! 
The Lord of all below! Lord, did I ſay? 
Worſe than the Beaſts, that Thee Obedience pay. 
To damn thy Heart, thy Senſes, and thy Soul, 
O moſt ungracious Lips! O Mouth moſt foul! 
The Mouth ſo foul, how foul muſt be the Heart! 
The Wound fo deep, how great muſt be the Smart! 

Why 
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Why will ye call on God your Souls to damn: pf 


By Him created, ranſom'd by the Lamb? 


The Soul's a Being (Subſtance what, or how, 
With Forms converſing, not as yet we kriow) 


Immortal, immaterial, and of Pain 


Or Pleaſure capable, and theſe are plain: 


Can Matter think, or will, or Judgment frame, 
Acts of the Soul alone, that move the ſame? 


Theſe Acts, as they in Good or Ill abound; 
Convey to Her her Peace, or deadly Wound. 


Learn hence to dread that Name that form'd you 
firſt, 
Ever with Him to live, of ever curſt. 
What Thirſt will ſeize your Lips, what Pains your 
Loins; Ki 0 
When He his Anger withr his Thunder joins ? 
The Tongue that ſo profanely us'd his Name 


Shall ſuffer in a never-ceafing Flame, 


TH intollerable Inſults of the Fiends \ 


Whoſe Cauſe you now eſpouſe, and ſtand their Friends] 


F W 
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Forgive me, Lord! while others I condemn, 
Perhaps more finful, when compar'd to them. 
Forgive the Sins I know, unknown to me; 
Forgot, or once I thought not Sins to be. 
II 1x 
We in thy Law, our Condemnation read; 
Before thy Throne of Grace we Guilty plead. 
Tho' we have ſinn'd W = righteous Laws, k 
Forgive; for * Jeſu? $ Sale who ) pleads' our! tes \ | 
The facred Influence of thy Mercy ſhed, 


And ſave out Souls for whotn his Wounds have bled: 


>06058 9209 260 1 
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ot Hi late Nova Hrounzss 
FREDERICK 
Paincs of WALES, 


NJHIEF Dafling of our Iſle, we mourn 
S Thy unexpected Fate! 
Which way ſoe er our Eyes we turn, 

Lo, a deploring State! 


F Ws, 


Ten Thouſand Eyes ſhed Tears with thine, 
O mournful Princeſs Fair! 
Ten Thouſand Hearts with Grief do pine, 


And in thy Sorrows ſhare! 


Or the Death of the Printe of Wales. 19 


7 Poa KO a4; CAC » 
'Thy Royal Sire bach loſt a Sn. 
Heroic, Generous, Mild W u 0 
The Peoples Love He daily won, 
His Country's Guardian ſtiłd . 


But who can count the mighty Loſs! | /-— 
Britannia may ſuſtain? - | » 
But Hope, ſweet Hope, makes light the Croſsy | 

He leaves a GAG 49 reighs |. 


Long, and to lateſt Times may rule 
The Iſſue of his Loins; 

And in this Wiſh, with Heart and Soul 
Each honeſt Briton joins. 
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ru E Bowels of this carthly Ball |. 
When ſtrong Convulſions ſeize; 
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ON THE LATE 0 


UD GMENT.S. of .G OD. 


Attend, - © Nations, to the Call. 
And God:incens!d appeaſe. | 


His juſt chaſtiſing Rod hath dealt 
His Judgments round our Iſle; 

Ere W1LL1aM's Sword the Rebels * 
What Face was ſeen to ſmile ? 


In divers Parts our Cattle dy*d, 
And the CRT. 

May reach us next, that have defy d 
His Threatnings ſent before. 


Again, 


1 On the late Judgments — G 0 oe 21 
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Again, l He ; card two o dreadful Shocks 
Fo wan's l Lads] 
2 for who can bear the nchen 8 
\ Of God's avenging Hand? * 


Remember lately Lima's Fate, 

Ayd ancient Cities loſt | 
In Ruins with their lofty State, 8 a ; 
With immenſe Wealth and Coſt! 


When Men their Conſtitutions ſhake 
By Riot and Exceſs; 

Suppoſe the Univerſe ſhould quake, 
'Tis to be dreaded leſs! | 


To Day caſt off your darling Sing, 
To Morrow you may die; 
Then your Eternity begins _ 
of Joy or Miſery. + 
t 
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On His Regal Highuſe the Dubs f 
CUMBER 8 A * P. | 
OPE was Defeated, Wade AP not, - 

We neither oop'd, nor waded ; 8 
Nor yet HauPd wt thro? our hard Lot, 
How was our Honour faded ! | 


Till thou, O Royal Youth! aroſe, 
And fought; in our Defence, 

At Cullogen the Rebel-Foes 
Before you fled from thence. 
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On the brave Colayeli GARDNER 


O move the pow "ful Soul which lives in 
Man 8 ; 

And rules, tho' Cowards can't the Reaſon ſcan: 

To 


a or 4 = be 2 
To ſchool the Cruel, Rebels to 3 cpaſing, © 2 25 

| To make our Urn inequal Glory: ſhine - 25 4 

Wich our immortal Souls, chem imitfe e 

| Brave Gardner's Loyalty, tho“ fad his Fate: | | byes 

Deſerted by his Troops, he bravely ſtood, 

many kill'd, before they ſpilt his bod. 


oe certain Good DIVINE: 


Good Divine! true Miniſter of Canter, 
Sure, thou art number'd in the happy Liſt, 

'Unaik'd You give, while ſome, with cager Eyes 

Honours and Wealth purſue, you both deſpiſe. 

Tou, as a Stranget here, to Strangers kind, 

And all that know thee, know thy humble Mind. 

On any Contented M A N. 

"HY Quantum, ſuffcit doth need no more, 

Like Axlaus happy im thy little Store: 

Amongſt no Kings nor Generals was he, | 

And yet proclaim'd the Happieſt to be, 

At laſt within an humble Cottage found 

8 With his own Hands ns his own Ground. 


* 


Importance of Reaſoning well. — for Compoſitio 
rendered eaſy and lightful. With Ora WE Py Mord ane DF. 


bobs Printed for E ARD Wir ness at the 
Seven Stars, next the Inner. Temple Gate, in Fleet: ret, 


YRoceedings,* Precedents, — Arguments on Claims and = 
troverſieny rende by Wir ang, ** Hong 
1 hogs ments Aut of So ir lle ay” — Sir Hen ——— 227 
r le ey 

e Rolls, * 91 ir 2 e Feat, ee, wer 


after · 
1 s Lord Chief Baron) Sir William Jenes, Sir William Dep 
Mr Off Sir Edward Nerthey, Sir Thomas Powis, and others. 
rom the Manuſcript Collections of Robert: Glover, Rlq 
_ Herald, Sir William Dugdale, Garter ing of Arms, Gre- 
ory King, Eſq; 1 Samuel Stebbing, Eſq; $ 77 
119408, eter le Neve, Eſq; Norroy King of A nk, and others. 
By Arthur Collins, Eſq; With an Appendix, containing levers Pa- 
pers copied from the TRAY and Aſomolean Libraries at Oxford, 
&c. LY bound, 17. 5 2 
An Eſſay or dene, of the Doctrine of Robert Barclay 
Apok 7 containing a large Number of Diſcourſes and 
with Proofs abſtrated from the holy Scriptures, conc 4 
moſt particular Points, and Tenets of the Ehriſtiam Doctf - 
troverted between Proteſtants and Quakers mentioned in that "Apolo- 
£y- : Written for the Uſe, and Renefit of honelt and impartial Reall- 
ers, in eine after Truth. By Jabn Thornley, Curate of 220. 
in the County ef, Ur. Price bound, Feet 
Curious Obſervations on the practice of a Juſtice of the — 
by the late famous Sir Themas Devbil, Ent. one of his Majeſty's 
Juftices of the Peace, for the Counties of Middleſex, 2 tx, 12 
and Hertforaſbire, the City and Liberty of Wyfmikfter, the ; 
of London, and the Liberties thereof, c. Price 6 4. 


Juſt Publiſbed, Price 6 d. each Nusrber: 

The Theological Magazine: ſacred to Plety and Learning, and 
Calculated for the Univerſal Advantage and Improvement of M 

kigd. Containing, Critical Explanations on the Sacred BBY, 

from the Ori Text. A — — of aa hh 


migal ſerious. y ihaſtthted, the 
ives and Actions of the moſt — *. both u the 
ewifþ and tion. The OL of Providence, 
the Riſe an of the Chriſtian R Lectures on 
Natural and Nen ; | Univerſal G , | Poetry, on 
fublime, ſerious, and entertaining Subjects. Miſcellaneous Pieces. 
Occafional Letters. 10s on » Tranſlations. 
Remarkable 8 2 on the —— of — 
ing. 8 vice: to Students concerning 
2 der Ser Studies. cneral — K Art and 


Oratory 


vine. Obſerzations n tha Claſics, .W general Grammar for 
the Oriental Languages. ; 


